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MR. ECCLESTON: Today's date is 

December 15th, 2001. The time is 1:05 a.m. 

my name is Christopher Eccleston of the New 

York City Fire Department, World Trade 

Center Task Force. I am conducting an 

interview with the following individual. 

Please state your name, rank and shield 
number. 
EMT BELL: My name is Jody bell, EMT, 

shield number 5209. 

Q. Mr. Bell, were you assigned to the 
World Trade Center disaster on 9/11? 

A. Yes, I was. 

Q. Can you please tell me in your own 
words about the events of that day? 

A. I was due in at work at 0900 hours. So 
being a resident from Staten Island, I commuted 
that day on the ferry. So I was aboard the 8:00 
ferry leaving Staten Island. So I reached the 
city at approximately 8:30. I had my car on the 
ferry. 

A funny thing is I bumped into my 
partner on the boat. Being that it was Tuesday, 


we were just talking about Monday night football, 
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just looking forward to a good day. He had just 
come off a three-day swing. We were just looking 
forward to a good day, because the weather was 
nice and everything was pretty good. Everything 
was going fine. 

As I'm driving to work -- 


Q. Who was your partner that day? 


A. Mike Mejias, Michael Mejias. 
Q. Okay. 
A As I'm driving to work, at around a 


quarter to, I noticed that the traffic was 
getting heavy. I'm saying to myself I might be 
late. I'm wondering why there's all this 
traffic, because there's never this much traffic. 
This is my usual routine. 

That's when we noticed a whole bunch of 
police cars responding somewhere. So at first we 
just -- we were thinking that maybe it's a bad 
car accident or something of that nature. My 
partner said he noticed people looking up in the 
air. I was concentrating on getting to work. 

I'm trying to get there on time. 
As we moved closer to the battalion, 


we're about two blocks away, and I see all the 
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ambulances flying out of the station. I'm like, 
something's going on, man. I see my lieutenant 
standing in the middle of the street just like -- 
just flagging all the ambulances to leave. He's 
in a real excited state. 

Q. Who was your supervisor? 

A. This was Lieutenant Melarango. 

So then my partner says, "Stop the 
car." So we stop the car in the middle of the 
street. He's like, "Something's going on." We 
jumped out of the car. We turned around, and we 
see the building on fire. We see the smoke 
coming out of the building and automatically 
assumed that we were bombed again, that another 
bomb went off in the World Trade Center, there 
was another attempt at trying to destroy the 
World Trade Center. 

We immediately jumped back into the 
vehicle, back into my car, and we get to the 
station. That's when we were informed that a 
plane hit. A plane had hit the World Trade 
Center. So we're in awe. I just jumped out of 
the car. I left the lights on. I didn't realize 


that until like two days later when I tried to 
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start it, but that's beside the point. 

I was already in uniform, and my 
partner wasn't. So right away the lieutenant was 
like, "Just get into a truck and get the fuck out 
of here." That's exactly what he said. 

I was already addressed, and my partner 
ran upstairs. He said, "Just meet me out there. 
Be safe." I was like, "I'll meet you out there. 
Be safe." So I jumped into a unit with another 
EMT, Garfield Grey. This is my first time really 
meeting him. We jumped into a unit together. I 
think it was unit 413. We immediately proceeded 
over to the site. We got there about three 
minutes later. 

Q. Do you know about what time this was? 
A. The scene was insane. 


I lost all track of time, to tell you 


the truth. 
Q. Okay. 
A. Once I saw that the building -- it was 


unreal, and I lost all track of time from there. 
We proceeded over to the site, and the 
scene was hectic. There were people running 


everywhere. There were units flying everywhere. 
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There was debris falling. It was just the 

worst -- it was the worst -- the horror on the 
people's faces, they were scattering, running all 
directions. 

At first we pulled the bus -- we pulled 
the bus onto West Street about right in front 
of -- I'd say right in front of One World Trade 
Center on West Street, close to the corner of 
Vesey. We were just looking at the turn of 
events and we said, you know what, let's go over 
to the other side of the West Side Highway, just 
to be safe, because our first move is scene 
safety. 

So we crossed over to the other side of 
the West Side Highway, and we parked the bus at 
the corner of Vesey and West. 

Q. Can you just indicate on the map with a 
number 1 where you parked the vehicle? 

A. So we parked the unit there. We 
unloaded it. We threw everything we could onto 
the stretcher. I immediately ran to the corner. 
My partner said he was going to move the bus back 
even more to get the bus out of harm's way. At 


that point I didn't know where he had put the 
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bus. 

I immediately jumped into action. I 
started just rounding up people, because people 
were running with second degree, third degree 
burns, half their hair burned down to the scalp. 
People had broken arms. They were holding limbs. 
It was a bad scene. I saw a couple bodies 
falling out of the building. 

I just gathered myself within a split 
second, and I started gathering people to the 
corner. I had them all sit down, and I started 
triage tagging people. I was trying to listen to 
the radio, as I was doing all of this, to find 
out where a staging area could have been. I 
already had people -- I just started tagging 
people. I kind of lost track of time. 

My partner came back shortly after 
that. My partner came back. The bus wasn't too 
far away. It was like a hundred yards away from 
us. He just jumped into action too. He started 
tagging people and just trying to gather people 
towards us. 

Shortly after that nurses started 


arriving on the scene. I guess they had come out 
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of the building -- it looked like they were 
coming out of the World Financial Center. 

Anyway, there were nurses and other medical staff 
that were starting to arrive on the scene. Other 
units were starting to arrive. Everybody was 
trying to lend a hand. 

I figure about a half hour later after 
we arrived we had a good 20 to 30 people on that 
corner we were trying to treat. We were just 
trying to treat them. 

We then hear this explosion. We hear 
this explosion, and our first reaction is the 
plane was lodged in the building and it exploded 
or parts of it were still in the building and 
that exploded. 

Then people were screaming that another 
plane hit. I'm like, no way, there's no way. 
From where I was, I couldn't see the other tower. 
I saw the one tower. I couldn't see the other 
tower. They said another plane hit. So I'm 
like, there's no way. More people were starting 
to say it. Then it came over the radio. 

That's when I knew it was deliberate. 


I knew it was deliberate. At first I was 
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thinking maybe it was an accident, human error of 
the worst kind. But the second plane, I knew it 
was deliberate. I knew this was an attack. I 
wasn't even concentrating on that at the moment. 
I was just trying to gather the people. 

Then the scene became even more hectic. 
It became even more hectic. We were just trying 
to do what we can. Now there were news people on 
the scene, more units, more hands. It was 
becoming a more hectic scene. 

I'm not sure how much time passed after 
that. I lost track of time. You start to hear 
this rumble. You hear this rumble. Everything 
is shaking. Now I'm like, what the hell could 
that be. I'm thinking we're going to get bombed. 
This is an air raid. 

You hear this thunder, this rumbling. 
Then you see the building start to come down. 
Everybody's like, "Run for your lives! The 
building is coming down!" 

At that moment when that building was 
coming down, I was strapping a patient onto a 
stair chair. The thing about it was the patient 


was stable, but she was ina bit of hysteria. I 
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couldn't blame her. It was a female. She was 
very nervous. 

So I had her sit in the chair and I put 
some oxygen on her, because she wasn't breathing 
right, she was hyperventilating. I was just 
trying to calm her down. I was strapping her 
onto the stair chair, and that's when the 
building comes down. So I strapped her on. 

As I this tidal wave, it's like a tidal 
wave of soot and ash coming in my direction, my 
life flashed before my eyes. I made a U turn, 
and I started to run -- I took about ten steps, 
and the lady started screaming, "Don't leave me! 
Don't leave me!" That's when I gathered myself. 
I got a hold of myself, wait, what the hell am I 
doing? 

I turned back around. I got her out of 
the chair. I said, "Ma'am, can you run?" She 
said, "Yes." She took off. I immediately made a 
U turn, and I've never moved so fast in my life. 
I don't think my feet were touching the ground. 
My feet weren't touching the ground. 

Then shortly after that -- the building 


came down. It's like snow fall. The cars are 
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covered. The streets are covered. I'm covered 
and breathing in mouthfuls. You couldn't see. 

The scene was totally blacked out. You're just 
running in the direction that you think is away. 

I knew I was running -- this would be 
westbound. I was running westbound down Vesey. 

I ran about a block to North End Avenue. That's 
when the building -- you could hear the sound. 
The building came down. The building finished 
collapsing. 

So I immediately made a U turn and just 
ran back, because I got separated from my 
partner. My partner Mike, who I rode with, I had 
bumped into him -- between all of that I bumped 
into him somewhere. When other units started 
arriving, he had finally arrived. 

So I immediately made a U turn. I ran 
back. Now everybody's running back: firemen, 
policemen, EMTs, paramedics. Everybody's running 
back because we've got men in there, we had 
equipment in there, and the people. We were just 
running back. That was everybody's first -- not 
even hesitating, just made a U turn and started 


heading back. 
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That's when over the radio you hear, 
"Stand fast. The north tower is leaning." I'm 
like, how is the north tower leaning? See, once 
I heard the second plane hit, I was thinking the 
second plane hit one building, both planes hit 
that one building, and that building had kind of 
come straight down. So all I saw was smoke 
coming at me and everything else, and I just ran. 
I still got bombarded with all of that stuff. 

When I came back this time, not only 
was it snowing but I could see the tower, and the 
tower was starting to break off. It was kind of 
looking like it was going to tip, and there was a 
piece of the building coming down right on top of 
me and Mike. We were holding each other's hands 
and we were like, "Whoa, look at that." 

We sat there like for a split second 
and we just watched it in amazement that this 
building was coming down, the second building was 
coming down. The building was hitting other 
buildings. It was hitting buildings over here. 
It was crazy. 

Then we made another U turn, and 


everything started rumbling again. Another tidal 
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wave blacked out the whole scene. This time it 
was worse. We were just running. This time we 
ran all the way back as far as we could to the 
railing. I was damn near ready to jump in the 
river. I swear to God, I was holding the 
railing, looking back, as this thing's coming 
towards us. I was ready to jump in the water. 
We were all gathered there. 

The debris went well into the Hudson. 
It almost went to Jersey. There was debris 
almost to Jersey. It was over our heads. It was 
just blowing. There were papers -- the amount of 
paper, it was like a ticker tape parade. There 
were like a billion times more paper. We were 
swatting paper out of our face, on top of the 
soot and the ash and everything else. 

So then we stayed there. More people 
were coming. I started cutting up sheets. I had 
sheets. There was a stretcher like to the side. 
I started cutting up sheets and started making 
masks for everybody, because everybody's 
coughing, breathing in mouthfuls of shit. We 
were all covered from head to toe. I just 


started cutting up sheets and whatever. 
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Then we stayed in that one area. I 
think there was a fire chief in the area. He 
said to stand fast until further notice. We 
stood there. A boat was in the Hudson, and they 
called that boat in. It had beverages and 
reinforcements on the boat, water and everything. 
They pulled that boat in and docked it, and we 
unloaded it. 

As people were coming down Vesey, 
coming down to the scene, we were just handing 
out water, tagging them, treating them. 
Everybody wants to go back, but we're told we 
can't go back. Now we smell fumes. You smell 
gas in the air. You can damn near see fire. You 
could see fires blazing. 

That's when they say -- I don't know 
how much time passed since then. Now they're 
like, "Gather anything you can, anything you can 
retrieve, and head north to Chelsea Piers. 
That's where the staging is going to be." 

So I grabbed the stretcher, and I ran 
back about halfway between West and North End on 
Vesey, and I was trying to gather my equipment. 


All of my equipment was right there on that 
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corner. I didn't have anything. All I had on me 
was my helmet I was wearing and my turnout coat. 
My tech bag, all of my equipment was at that 
corner. I think the unit was at that corner, or 
my partner had got out -- the guy I was with, 
Garfield Grey, he was out of there. 

I was going to go back for the 
ambulance, but I was told not to, because there 
were ambulances on fire. There were fire trucks 
crushed. So I went about halfway. There was 
nothing there to gather. Then I came back up to 
North End. 

Inside the lobby of this building 
here -- I guess that's just an apartment 
building -- they had a lot of equipment in there. 
So we just gathered all of that equipment and 
loaded up the stretcher about a good six feet 
high and just walked that thing all the way up to 
Chelsea Piers. I walked behind along River 
Terrace back onto West Street and then up to 
Chelsea. 

We stayed up there a good -- I'd saya 
good five hours. By that time me and Mike had 


hooked back up. Now we were in unit 240. The 
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unit was totally stripped. We unloaded the unit. 
Now it was totally stripped. We were sitting up 
there waiting for the word, just waiting for the 
word when we could go back down. 

Now it's afternoon. Now it's like 
there's thousands of units. You see units 
rolling in from Baltimore, Philly, Jersey. 
Everybody was out there, just lining up along 
West Street on both sides of the street. I'm 
talking from about Chambers -- yeah, I would say 
from Chambers all the way up to like 28th Street 
you could see units lined up with no space in 
between, bumper to bumper, all the way up West 
Street. That's as far as I could see. I was 
about at -- that's like 23rd. I was at about 
20th, 20th and West Street. 

We noticed around like, I guess, 4:00, 
4 or 5:00 that we were running low on fuel, so we 
asked for permission to refuel at Battalion 8, at 
Bellevue Hospital. So we were given permission. 
We went that way -- 

Oh, wait, another major thing. When 
that second building came down, as we were 


running, you hear this thunder in the air. This 
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was a scary part. We hear thunder. That's when 
I'm like, oh, no, now they're going to bomb us. 
You hear this thunder. You know it's in the air, 
but you don't see anything. You just hear this 
loud sound. It's just getting bigger and bigger. 

Then you see our fighters in the air, 
F-14s, whatever they were, F-18s. Everybody just 
got a new sense of hope. We were all just 
cheering, like "USA" and "shoot those mother 
fuckers down." We knew we were at war. We knew 
we were at war. 

When the Feds arrived, like the Secret 
Service agent was near me, a couple Secret 
Service agents, and they were just telling us 
about the Pentagon. That's when we found out 
about the Pentagon and some of the other things 
transpired down there. Now that I think about 
it, there's a lot I forget. 

Basically we waited up there for the 
word to go back down. Once we got to Bellevue, 
the National Guard was already mobilized. They 
had check points along 23rd Street. Once we got 
to Bellevue, instead of heading back to -- since 


we knew the bus was stripped, we called Battalion 
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4, which is our station. We called from 
Battalion 8 to ask if they wanted us to reload 
the bus, restock the equipment. So we were told 
to restock the equipment at Battalion 4. 

So we drove down to our battalion, and 
we restocked the bus. Then we proceeded to the 
ferry, which was another staging area. They said 
any injuries that were north of the site would go 
to Chelsea; anything south would go to the ferry. 
Since we're more south from the site, we headed 
to the ferry after we stocked the bus, which was 
around I guess 6, 7:00. It was starting to get 
dark. 

They were like, all pass days are 
canceled. You're going to work 12-hour shifts or 
16-hour shifts or something like that. All pass 
days are canceled until further notice. 

So we went down to the ferry, and we 
just sat there and waited for a while for 
patients. Everybody was really anxious to go 
back. Nobody wanted to sit there. Nobody wanted 
to sit there like that. We were all getting 
frustrated, truthfully. 


A few firefighters came in. A few 


J. BELL 19 


firefighters with minor injuries came in. 

Between the ferry and Chelsea Piers, they had 
these units set up where they were ready to 
perform major surgery. They had surgery that was 
really impressive, the organization of the whole 
thing. 

It was really organized and really -- I 
mean, in the middle of a disaster, we were really 
prepared and we wanted to treat a lot of people, 
but unfortunately we kind of knew there wasn't 
going to be a lot of patients. We knew, but we 
were in denial. 

Then we sat at the ferry. Me and Mike, 
we stayed together. We stayed until about 4:00 
that morning, and then we were finally relieved. 
We were both pretty exhausted, so we drove home. 
I dropped him off at home. Did he stay? No, I 
dropped him off. We drove back to Staten Island 
together. I dropped him off at home. 

I finally went home, and the first 
thing I did was turn the television on. I was 
exhausted. I turned the TV, and I saw things 
happen -- I saw the replay of the planes hitting, 


and I couldn't believe what I was seeing. It did 
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not register. It didn't look real. It looked 
like toy planes. I'm like, that's what happened 
out there? That's what happened out there? 

I think I watched TV for about six 
hours straight. I didn't go to sleep until well 
into -- they told me to come back when I could on 
Thursday -- I mean on Wednesday, Wednesday day. 

I didn't get home until Wednesday morning. I 
watched TV until a good 12 or 1 in the afternoon. 
I slept about two hours, and then I came back to 
work. I stayed another 16. 

When I got home I think it was around 
Thursday night, and I woke up Friday morning and 
I fell apart. That's when I fell apart. It 
really hit me. I was in shambles. I was in bad 
shape. My wife was trying to console me. 

Once the buildings fell, cell phones 
were out. Everything was out. I didn't even get 
in contact with my family until I got to 
Battalion 8, which was that afternoon. Everybody 
was hysterical. My family was calling from all 
over the country. It was really -- it was 
insane. It was insane. 


I feel like a part of me is still out 
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there. A part of me is out there with the people 
(inaudible). The whole situation has really 
changed my life. It's humbled me. It's made me 
real humble that every day is not guaranteed, 
which I already knew but that even brought it 
more, just in the business that we do. 

But a situation like that, that was -- 
in my imagination I can't think of devastation to 
that magnitude. Just -- every day I come back to 
work it's like a nightmare that I can't wake up 
from. Every day I come back to work it's like, 
no, they did not take those buildings down, 
because I'm right downtown. The unit I work sits 
right downtown. 

Just as a kid I've always been amazed 
by those buildings. I was always amazed by those 
buildings. It's a part of our identity as New 
Yorkers. To see the skyline without those 
buildings, especially the first few weeks coming 
back to work with the smoke -- that smoke didn't 
stop for a good month and a half after -- it was 
totally unreal, totally unreal. 

My words don't even begin to touch the 


surface of what happened that day. I'm just 
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trying to put into some kind of perspective. My 
words don't even begin to touch the surface. 
That's about it. 

Q. Is there anything else you would like 
to add to this interview? 

A. I would just like to give my -- I don't 
know if it's proper, but I just want to -- all 
the guys that responded, fire, police, EMS, 
private, just everybody all across the country, 
it was a really heroic effort. 

Speaking for the guys at Battalion 4, 
we all -- I'm very appreciative that we're all 
accounted for. Some guys were missing for a 
little while, but for the most part we're all 
accounted for. That's more than we can say for a 
lot of guys. I just feel sorry for everybody 
that was out there. I dedicate my career, the 
rest of my career in the Fire Department to the 
people that died that day. 

That's about it. 

Q. Thank you very much for doing this 
interview with me. 

MR. ECCLESTON: The time is 1:31, and 


the counter reads 390. 


